The Em of Revolt
city, try to meet soldiers and speak to the people in
the street. Something must happen soon, and I feel
it my duty not to keep aloof."
Although far from being revolutionary, my em-
ployers showed in those days a broad understanding.
They, too, were probably prepared for stormy events
and major changes. They let me go.
Nervousness seemed to be in the air. Or was it
merely my own nervousness transferred to the world
surrounding me ? No, it could not be, for people to
whom I talked in the streets were too responsive.
Fifty-two months of exasperation finally had let loose
a storm. They were furious above all at the realiza-
tion that for more than four years they had not been
told the truth, had been deceived about the situation
on the battlefields and deliberately misled about
events in the outside world. I had reached the main
station when I saw a crowd. Sailors ! They had
come from Kiel. Their blue blouses seemed a symbol.
I rushed to meet them. They told me what had
happened in Kiel, in the navy.
" Delegations of sailors have been sent to all parts
of the country to bring the message and to ask you to
support us," they said.
I answered : " We are only too glad to do it. You
can rely on us. My party, with all its heart, is with
you."
" But can you tell me how the capital, how Berlin,
stands ? What about the government of Prince Max
of Baden ? " I asked.
" We don't know. Nothing seems to have happened
there yet. However, they must and will come with
us."
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